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The Sea Captain' s Frofic with the Sailor a Wi If. 


LL you — in a frolickſome ſong, 
PII tell you a ſt re it be long, 
er a Sea Gl e 3g 
That play d wir  Goilor's fair wife"in the drk. 
The Gilor was call'd then by: bis name, 
His wife was a fair and beautiful dame, 
On board her briſk huſband ſhe came for to ſee, 
Thinks the Captain, girl, you're a ſupper for me, 
The Captain's chops they did fall Goes 
One day he commanded the woman on ore, 
And every man, Sir, on board they ſhould be, 


While he this fair creature. he did go for to ite. TY ä | 


The beautiful Molly took leave of her dear, 


After her the Captain he quickly did Gs... A. 


Unto her lodging at night he came home, 

| And began for to tell his amorous moan. 

_ -* Faireſt of creatures take pity on mem 
Keep this as a ſecret I tell unto thee, Ss 

2 *Fhe chars of th thy beauty wy faybur has won, 
3 And if thou doſt ht me I'm ſurely undone. . 


Forbear nvble Ca ptaip, your ſuit. i is in Vain, . 2 


My huſband is a Giloe- that plows on the mais, 


I you will — 
His horns he may take for a venture at dea, 
And . ery degree. 
Tbe ſight of the g er 
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And you're his Captain, chen be not fo baſe, -  - | 

eee N , Hof 

Here's bright guineas he ſaid, m ben < IE 
1. with you all nights J 3 3 
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The Captain he ſurely lay with her all de 


And paid her down ſifty -guineas ſo bright. | | 

His Bedfellow pleas'd him ſo well to the life, epi. | 
He often careſt her and left his own wife, | 5 
At length the young ſailor did hear by the bye, 


But kept it as ſnug Ts a pig in a ſty, 
One day he ſaid to A my joy and delight, 

I think that on board I will go to night, 

She ſaid as you pleaſe, and I wiſh you ſafe there, 

So he gave her a kiſs and did part with his dear. 
The faitor he ſmiled to ſee what was come, 

In the dark-of the evening went into the room, 

And under the bed did lie ſnug and warm, 

She ſent for the Captain, not thinking any harm. 
She ſaid, my dear jewel, my huſband's on board, 
Says the Captain, 1 doubt it, the ſays on my 1 word, | 

He parted with me and bid me good night, 
Says the Captain, then I may enjoy my delight. 
Then they both ſtripp'd and to bed they did go, 
And he fell a jumping with a hey ge ho; : 
At which the dailor grumbled, being under the bed, 
He finding the Captain had horned his head 
He (laid till they were both found — 
And ſoftly from under the bed he did creep, 


And takes up the Captain's lac'd breeches and coat, 


His ſhoes and ftockings to make up a joke. 
And dreſſed him{elf from top to toe, 
o the Captain's fair lady away y be dd go, 
And knocked at the door with'c bold, 
Dreſt in the Captain's robes of — EY; 
I The maid let him in being late in the night, 
Although half aſteep ſhe gare him a light; 
He ſaid, where is your miſtreſs," ſhe anſwered i in 1 
Thea open the chamber door quickly be fad. 
To be deſperately drunk, Sir, himſelf he did "or 
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Sometimes all the night you — from me ſtroll, 
And when you come here you're as drunk as an owl. 
He jump'd into bed, out the candle did pull, 
The lady ſhe turned her backſide in a buff, 
He grumbled juſt as the Scots they will do, 
Dip pull her 120 haut her ſor to buck'e too. 
You'll tear my laced ſmock, Sir, ſays the lady fair, 
And your breath ſmells ſtrong of ale and beer, 
1 will not turn to you ſo teaze me no more, 
I fuppoſe your caronfipg have been with a whore. 
He made no anſwer but played with her knees, 
At length this fair lady began to be pleas'd ; 
And tit tat with the Captain did play, 
And ſlept in her arms till almoſt break of day. 
The lady awoke and teholding his face. 
Wins to cry out in a pitiful cafe, 
He ſaid, my dear creature, be not in a fright, _ - 
For the Captain s been kiſing my wife all night. 
Hie told her the ſtory, which when ſhe did hear, 
The lady amazed with wonder did ſtare; 
And laugh'd til} her ſides ſhe did hold with the jokes 
To think how the Captaia woald fret for his n 
©» She faid, I will go jn a cca:h, I proteſt, + 
And ſe bow he looks in bis tarpaulin dreſs, 
be ſailor put on his Captain's array, 
And unto the Captain they both took their bar. | 
[be lady and he vp ſlairs-they-did trip , 
Tae Captain he in his ſhort jacket was rz 8 
He ſtares at the ſailor but Gai ne'er a "word, hs 15 bak | 
Sas the failor, I-thought you was on board. 
He whips up the cane, and gives him a FE 
if = ds 5. the Captain, Jack, pull of my coat, 
Says the lady to her Tuſband- Where migbt you be, 
Whea he got your cloaths and came home to me. 
The lady ſaid, Sir, this caus d a miſtake, 
-Þ hope {ys the Captain you have not horn'd my pate 3 ; 
Vo know if he did, it is but tit for tat. 
IS ys the 8 Ws: wite has got merey for r that 
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Says the ſailor, I oli 4 that thould regard 
It is nothing to me though you did her rewar 
But Jack, [id the Captain, you've play'd the ſame,” 
So pray be contented it's but game for game. 3 

So give me my eloaths, and here's fifty pound. 
For if the news ſkould the country go round. 
There is many can mateb, I very well know, 
And ſo we were cuckolds boys in a row. 


The Seldier's aft Letter to bis $ duet / heart. . 

EAR Molly theſe lines 1,convey V- 
Near Alkmaar at preſent we lie, 4? 

How long we remain I can't tell you, e 
For the enemies camp it is nigh. LOS 

he French is encamp'd here in rhouſands, | 

Perbaps its my lot to fall | 

he great; Duke of York be commands us, 8 
And we muſt obey. bis call. 

Dur laſt expedition to Dunkik 
A ſhamefull retreat its well known, 

Vhere thouſands of brave Britiſh 9 80 | 
Their, valour they never got ſhown, 

urrounded, wounded, and drowned,” 
In hedges and ditches ad hex © „„ 
he 588 they did Poe 2 8 upon 9 
Theſe that were able to fly. _ 

[Lree days and three. nights we AED 
Fatigued with hunger and cold, 

The French with their vid ries elatec, 
Purſu'd us with .courage moſt. s 5 BR .M 
great fatal blow is ex ected; fs. x SEL, 82 
Our fate you may all decide; 2 = SI 
rd! what, can kom ory be age r 
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That ſcarce has a bord by our fide ? 
Artillery men without cannon, 

Dragoons juſt a few without horſes, 
Our lodgings is on the-cold ground, 


Which makes our condition the worſe. 4 
But ſhould we again be attacked, 10 


Before we freſh ſuccour ſbould have, 
The republican heroes exatred, 
Will fend us all down to the grave. 
Kind ſleep, that affords to the wicked, 
A ſhort interval from deſpair, 
And Morpheus' duties are wretched, 
An hour from the trouble in war. 
Io me they're but uncertain ſlumbers, - 
Nor can they give me eaſe at all ;— 
Their cannons do roar like thunder, 
And thouſands for. mercy-do call. 
The cries of the dying and wounded, 
Each hour oppreſſes my ſoul ; £ 
There's ſome that expire in a moment, 
And freed from this earthly gaol. all 
While others, it grieves me to tell you, 
Like reptiles do crawl on the ground, Em 
Attended by wives and children, _ 
| Whoſe cries make the earth to reſound.ÞF* 
Your pardon I crave, dear creature, 
For touching of this tender 'vain : 
You know that's againſt my nature, in 
| The leaſt to aggravate thy 79 _—_ 
— Your picture is ſtill in my bofom3z 
In bat tle you re always in view: 
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a when I do cloſe 2. een 5 
hear Molly, I'll think upon you]. 
i the diſpoſer of all' things, e 
vould bring this ſad war to an end; Jen af25 
en | would return unto my Molly, 1b 
n order my days for ro ſpen. 
ould bid adieu to alarms, © e 446 F450 
Kind ſenſes that's full of diſmay ; „ 
amp'd in the arms of my Molly, reg 
[o ſpead the long bours away. 

drums beat to arms, my jewel, 

nd I muſt relinquiſh my pen 
| proyidence never proves cruel, 
ſo thoſe that will on him depend. | 
y bleſſing for ever attend you. 
cloſe theſe few lines with a tear;.. 


ly for you, my dear jewel! AS 
ind one the effect of a feat. N LETS TE 

A NEW SONG. SERIES 
E. troopers all, I pray draw near. "ak 


5 he truth I will declate to 70, 1 ET a 

E Donal Braun of Iriſh blood. 1, 8 83 

hall e er come up to KN ew. Da, FR . 
Dooldray, dooraldy, dae. a 


male fair did me beguile, 


Vho was the firſt ſet me a ſnare '. 

nd wicked laſs to me prov'd falfe, ©; k 5 by 
t me a roving every Where. 755 1 

Pn for a ſoldier I did liſt, ee e 
V roving fancy to purſue, == 8 
in every town where we did lie, 
always got a frreetheart new. 


* 


* - 


J | * 
* 


IR 26 58 


= 
5 
, * 


| In Carliſle city in Cumberiand, | 


> The lafles there are very "7 VP 
For ſhirts and ſtockings I did court, 
+ Tleft the heckler's maid witlychild. 


At Kendal next upon our road, 


With the Norwich laſſys 


. 
3390 


Our lodgings was at the Black Bull; 
Oh Nancy rare that b-ooming fair. De 
Fer golden watch put at my will. 

At Lancafter, where we did ly, 
I had the prettieſt girl of fame : 
I felt her oft, her mittreſs huft, 
She was jealous of the'ſanie, 2 
She ſays you Scot come to your work, 

You are the befl Leer did fee; 

And if you do my buſineſs neat, | 

I'fe neither grudge you gold nor ſee. 

did dance, . 
They treated me with bear and 7 7 5 


Pretty creatures dteſt in filk 


Gave me five guineas every time. 
The Yankey girls are grown fo nics, , 
They will not kiſs when ſun docs ſhine; | 
But ben it is dark and out of ſight, 
80 lovingly they'll, rouhd me wine. » 


Bi Poriſmouih where we went on boarg, 


Lad. wad 


Sallor's wives were kindand fress 
For when their Huſbands Went from bome, 

They game and fpent their time. Jin n me, 
"The gi irls in France I Teatrit to dance, 

I bank with them the brandy prime; | 
A did their work, they pay'd me for it, 


Their gold it makes my pocket ſhine, 
But now the wars ate at au end, 58 
We are diſcharg'd and all ſent home; 
Provifions dear, and none) ſcarce, 4 
50 my roving is at an end. . 
Bows 10 3 
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